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and sketches, with here and there an at-
tempt at caricature. As, in an idle hour,
I looked over these evidences of unoccu-
pied vanity, my eye caught some pencil
scribbling in the English character, and,
with considerable difficulty, I decyphered
the following, which I thought too beauti-
ful to be easily forgotten.

" This mountain, tow'ring midst the clouds on high,
Now crowned with many gods of vanities,
And lies, that neither know, nor hear, nor help,
Their ardent devotees, who prostrate fall,
And praises loud recite within their shrines,
Shall be a e hill of holiness5 to him
Whose potent hand doth weigh it in the scale,
And less than nought its gravity esteem.
Its statues, hewn as the strange device
Of those, with darkened eye, and erring heart,
Who view the soul of man, not as the work,
But essence, of the Deity Supreme,
Shall doubtless be destroyed, or seen by all
As monuments of folly and of sin.
The saint devout its airy heights shall tread,
And upward cast his eyes to God the Lord,
Who framed and peopled the wide firmament,
And numbereth all its worlds, with their vast hosts,